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Summary: A twelve-year-old Michael Myers has gotten used to the white walls surrounding him every moment and the darkness consuming his very soul. It seemed everyday would never be any different. Until a little someone came along to visit him during his time in Smith's Grove, rarely knowing that she was Michael's younger sister.





	A Unharmonious Visit

Hello everyone. This is just a one-shot I have been craving to write. After listening to 'Animal I Have Become', by Three Days Grace, there were lyrics that made me think of Michael. A lot, actually.

I hope everyone has had a good new year, and remember, at this time, you can start spanking fresh and brand new with 2014. :)

Good to hear from my fellow people once again.

* * *

><p>The white walls of Smith's Grove Sanitarium always surrounded young Michael Myers, since he was six-years-old. For fifteen years. Although the color was bright, he consumed darkness. The rage. The anger. It pulsated through his blood everyday, not once did it terminate. Comparing from the other mental patients, he was different. It's strange how he rarely moved an inch, he had his dark, brown eyes locked onto the white wall of his cell and never moved them. He showed no emotion, no humanity, no remorse.<p>

One normal, minor day, for Michael, a young girl entered his cell. A little girl with a small soul, and a sweet personality. That specific girl would be known as the sister of Michael Myers. Laurie Strode. She had no idea who this young boy was. She had no idea why she was in his empty cell.

Turning around, Michael noticed the girl, his face so emotionless, even to witness his sister's presence with his. The girl walked towards him, trying at her best effort to study his blank, emotionless face. Especially his cold, black eyes.

"Hello," the shy young lady greeted, a feeling of being nervous written all over her face.

The boy did not respond; he only stared at his sister's face.

The space between them seemed strange; for some reason. Laurie has never met someone so emotionless and blank as her brother was. Not ever in her life. Until the moment to stepped into his cell.

As her strange feelings combined into one large feeling, she began to speak with a high-pitched voice.

"Can you not speak or something?", she politely asked, her innocent eyes squinting.

The silence grew.

Laurie sighed, squeezing onto her little dolly and releasing it as her tiny hand began to reach for Michael's face.

The skin contact with her hand made Michael twitch. He could feel his heartbeat pick up very quickly. The rage has began to flow through him, his muscles tensing up and his hands curling into balled fists.

Michael's heart pounded so fast and strong, even Laurie could feel it. She could tell that the twelve-year-old did not appreciate skin contact with anyone. Removing her tiny hand, she hugged her dolly, tightly, as she heard a husky voice behind her back.

"Get away from him, young girl!", Dr. Loomis shouted as she swiftly walked away, a feeling of salty tears about to run down her round cheeks.

Michael's heart calmed down a notch. He continued to show no emotion; he just watched his crying sister exit the room as she paced out of the door. Turning around, he continued to stare at the white wall, as if young Laurie never came around to visit him.


End file.
